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EXITS AND ENTRANCES

AT Imperial General Headquarters at Moghilev an officer
of tlie Russian Army was writing to his wife. The room was
bare, its only decoration a jewelled ikon and some photo-
graphs of children. The writer had that morning come back
from a brief visit to Petrograd, and wrote in affectionate
terms to his family of his safe return to duty. The letter
was filled with tender and intimate details. He had had
a little cough, but it was better now. He was terribly
distressed at the news that two of the children had con-
tracted measles, there was much of it at Moghilev, too ;
among the boys of the 1st and 2nd Cadet Corps it was
increasing steadily. He was particularly anxious about his
little son who was not robust, and was concerned for the
inconvenience to his wife. " In any case, it is very tiresome
and disturbing for you, my poor darling " ; and he added
that it would be much better if all the children fell ill at
the same time. " I greatly miss my half-hourly game of
patience every evening. I shall take up dominoes again
in my spare time"; and he concluded: "Good-night. May
God bless your dreams." x

He signed the letter " Your little hubby ", and turned
to make the day's entry in his diary ; details of his journey
from Petrograd, and of his routine work at headquarters.
" In all my spare time I am reading a French book on
Julius Caesar's conquest of Gaul." 2

1 The Letters of the Tsar to the Tsaritsa (London, 1929), p. 313.

2 Journal intime de Nicholas HJuillet 1914-juittet 1919 (Paris, 1934),
p. 93.